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T 8. i 1 T5 Houle. 
Orp WaiLtMor alone. | 
HE day is far advanced; the chearful fun © 794 
Purſues with vigour his repeated courſe; 
18. No labour leſs ning, nor no time 2 | 
65's His ſtrength, or ſplendor : Evermore the time, * gl 
From age to age his influence ſuſtains - q 11431408 
N. Dependent worlds,  beſtows both life and motion Jef 
N On the dull maſs that forras their duſky orbs, 
Chears them with heat, and gild them with his ne 
Yet man, of jarring elements compoſ ed. 
1 Who poſts from change to change, froin tf hour > 


Of his frail being till his diſſolution, " $946 inn Nom 

Enjoys fo ns ove bi roll 112 Spe 

Io think, and to be 3 is life, 

XEX To him that's born to die l or what that: wiſdnn 

2 Whole perfection ends, in knowing we know Acting 
Meer contradiQtion all } A tragic farce, 

| B Pede 


„ 


The FATAL "CURIOSITY. 


dious tho hott, and without art elab rute, 

. 
nter RAN BAL. 

Yer bn bes Randal ? | 

RANDAL. 

Not out of . ſir; but to the ſtrand, 

To hear what — Falmouth lince the _ 


bY ping icf * 


GW” 


15 Wir nor. 
Tt was a dreadful one. 


— 


" Raxvat. 
found it 5 A noble ſhip from India 


, 4 in the harbour, 2 N. — 

here wms lo. b 
Orp Wunor. 2 

dat came of thoſe on board her ? 


RaN DAI. 

Bom fow ve ſaved, but much the greater pn. 
eee, T7” 

+ 117020 a AD; Wraon | 

are paſt the fear... | 

Df future tempeſts, ne 
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Here i in Cornwall. The brave Sir Walter Raleigh, 
x artived-at Plymouth from Guin, ö; 

moſt unhappy voyage, has been betray'd | 
By baſe Sir Lewis Stukeley, lis own kinſman, 
And ſeiz!d on by àn order from the court; 
ANC tis reported,; he muſt loſe 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY. 
OLD WiLmorT. 
Not unlikely ; 
His martial genius does not ſyit the times, 
There's now no inſolence that Spain ean offer, 
But to the ſhame of this pacifick reign, 
Poor England muſt ſubmit to ——- Gallant man 
Poſterity perhaps may do thee juſtice, 
And praiſe thy courage, learning and integrity, 
When thou'rt paſt hearing: Thy ſucceſsful enemies, 
Much ſooner paid, hive their reward in hand, 
And know for what they labour'd Such events 
Muſt, queſtionleſs, excite all thinking men, | 
To love and praQtiſe virtue 
RANDAL. 


Nay ; 'tis certain, 
That virtue ne'er appears ſo like it itſelf, 
So truly bright and great as when oppreſt. 
OLD Wiruor. 
I underſtand no Riddles. Where s your n 
RAN DAI. 
I ſaw her paſs the High- ſtreet t'wards the minſter. 
Ord WiLmor. 
She's gone to viſit Charlot—She doth well. . 
In the ſoft boſom of that, gentle maid, 
There dwells more goodneſs, than the rigid race ' 
Of moral pedants, e' er believ'd, or taught, 
With what amazing conſtancy and truth, | 
Doth ſhe ſuſtain the abſence of our fon, n, | 
Whom more than life ſhe loves]! How ſhun for him, 


Whon we fhall neber ſee more, the rich and great? 


Who own her charms more than ſupply the want 
Pf ſhining heaps, and ſigh to make her happy. 
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* The FATAL curIogiTyY 
Since our misfortunes, we have found no friend, 
None who regarded our diſtreſs, but her; 
And ſhe, by what I have obſerved of late, 
Is tired, or exhauſted —— curſt condition ! 
To live a burden to one only friend, 
And blaſt her youth with our contagious woe ! 
Vo that had reaſon, ſoul, or ſenſe would bear it 
A moment longer! Then this honeſt wretch ! — 
gl muſt diſmiſs him ——— Why ſhould J detain, 
A grateful, gen'rous youth to periſh with me? | 
30 ſervice may procure him bread elſewhere, Nay, 
o [ have none to give him. — Prithee, Randal ! | 
OW long haſt thou been with me ? | With 


Rax DAL. * In pe 

Fifteen years. | ; | Thy 
was a very child when firſt you took me, 5 Now 
o wait upon your ſon, my dear young maſter | . 
Loft have wiſt'd, I'd gone to India with him; Unpr 


ho you, deſponding, give him o'er for loſt. 


[OLD WiLmoT wifes his Der. Heav 
am to blame — This talk revives your ſorrow _ Shall 
For his abſence. 5 Belie 


Orp winde, „ The 
ow can that be reviv'd, ' * 
Which never died? | Wh 
| * "© RanDaAL., | I ha 
ne whole of my intent © loch: For 
as to confeſs your bounty, that ſupplied. role 
de loſs of both my parents: I was long row | Rat 
e object of JR charitable care.” ' a dia! Pl 
orb WII or. 1 od 7 WI 
Mo more of PEA 'Thou'ſt ſerved: me longer fine ö ö 
ithout reward; ſo that account is balanced, Do 
OTE ix Tat] 92271 02 Hz d s 80 £113 Or | 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY. 


Or rather I'm thy debtor 1 remember; 
When poverty began to ſhow her face: | 
ithin theſe walls, and all my other "LAPS 

Like pamper'd yermin from a falling houſe, 
Retreated with the plunder they had gain'd, — 
nd left me, too indulgent and remis 
[For ſuch ungrateful wretches, to be cruſh'd - 
J— Beneath the ruin they had helped to make, 
That you, more good than wiſe, refuſed to leave me. 
RaAN DAL. 
| Nay, I beſeech you, fir! 
OLD Wii nor. 
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With my diſtreſs, 
In perfect contradiction to the world, 
| Thy love, reſpect and diligence increaſed; | ' 
Nou all the recompence within my power, ? 
Is to diſcharge thee, Rancal, from * hard, 
 Unprofitable ſervice. 


RANDAL, 
yes.) Heaven forbid ! 
Shall I forſake you in your worſt neceſſity — 
Believe me, fir | my honeſt ſoul abhors 
The barb'rous thought. 
Ord Wirtmor, 
What! canſt thou feed on air ? | 
I have not left wherewith to purchaſe food 
For one meal more. 
| ' RAanDAL. 
Rather than leave you thus, 
Pll beg my bread, and live on others bounty 
While I ſerve you. 


| Orp WiLmorT. 
/ 27 Down, down my ſwelling heart, 
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* Te FATAL cyRIOS! ry. 
4 Or burſt in filence : Tis thy cruel fate 

ale thee by his kindneſs He 1 is innocent 
Of all the pain it glves thee Go thy ways— 


I will no more ſuppreſs thy youthful hopes 
Of riſing in the world. | 


I RAN DAL. 
E Tis true; I'm young, 
And never tried my fortune, or my genius; 
Which may perhaps find out ſome happy means, | 
7 As yet unthought of, to ſupply your wants. | Why 
OLD Wi1Lmor. 
| Thou tortur'ſt me — I hate all obligations 
Which I can neer return And who art thou, 
That I ſhou'd ſtoop to take em from thy hand! 
Care for thy ſelf. but take no thought for me; 
I will not want thee trouble me no more, 
* RAN DAL. 

Be not offended, ſir! and I will go. 

ne er repined at your commands before; 
But, heaven 's my. witneſs | I obgy y ou now 
Wut ſtrong retuQtance, and K heart, | 
* my worthy maſterſ/ | [Going.] 
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Oro WII nor. 

1 TOP — Stay — i 

s chou art yet a ſtranger to the world, | 
| Of which alas! Ive had too much experience, | Ni 
I ſhou'd methinks, before we part, beſtow _ | Su 
A little counſel on thee — Dry thy eyes — - b A 
If thou weep'ſt thus, I ſhall proceed no farther, | = 
Doſt thou aſpire to greatneſs, or to wealth. wo | A 
Quit books and the un profitable ſearoh I. 

Of wiſdom there, and fads human Kinda; 


vey ſcience will avail thee 5 that, 


| 


| 


ing.] 


. * 


— 1 


Vou mock me, ſure. 


3 


Till thou haſt gain'd thy end; which mult be « erer 


I never was more ſerious. 


| Becauſe that fooliſh ſcorn has been my ruin. obtive 219 1 
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The FATAL CURTOSTPY. 


But that obtain'd, thou nech ſt not any other. ; 
his will inſtruct thee to conceal thy views, 8 
And wear the face of probity and honour, | 


Thy own advantage, at that man's expence 
Who ſhall be weak enough to think thee Ho peſt 
RaxvDat. 


Orp Witmor. 


RANDAL. 
Why ſhould you counſel what you ſcorned to robs; p 
Orp WiLlmor. 


I've been an idiot, but would have thee wiſer, 
And treat mankind; as they would: treat thee, Randal, 
As they deſerve and I've been treated by em. 
Thou'ſt ſeen by me, and thoſe who now. deſpiſe me, 
How men of fortune fall, and beggars riſe; | 
Shun my example; - treaſure up my precepts ; 
The world's before * be a knave, and proſper. 
What art thou dumb? 12; a hk pile 
3 Ranvar. 
Amazement ties my tongue. 
Where are your former principle??? E 
Oup WI GM Or. 
No matter; V den 1 
Suppoſe I have ung em: 1 "mn ae * h 
And love thee till ; therefore world have thee think, 
The world is all a ſcene of deep deceit, 1 
And he who deals with mankind on the ___ 3 
Is his own FRY e en [REA 
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x. Ranvar.. 

3 1 this the man, I thought ſo wiſe and juſt? 
What teach, and counſel me to be a villain! 
Sure grief has made him frantick, or ſome fiend 
Aſſum'd his ſhape — I ſhall ſuſpect my ſenſes. 
High-minded he was ever, and improvident; | 
But pitiful and generous to a fault: 
Pleaſure he loved, but honour, was his idol. 

O fatal change ! O horrid transformation . 

So a majeſtic temple funk to ruin, 

Becomes the loathſome ſhelter and abode _ 
Of lurking ſerpents, toads, and. beaſts of prey; 
And ſcaly dragons hiſs, and lions roar, ._ 
Where wiſdom e and mufic d before. 
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What terror . - aro ent muſt the feel 
Wo die by ſhip-wreck |. 
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Ay ; is it not, Maria ! to deſcend, 3 
wing and confeious, rn rl H ge 
Alas had we no ſorows of our .] -r... 
ne frequent inſtance, of others woe... 
Muſt give A gen'rous mind: 2 world of ban, O14 off 1» 
| put Foy forget you promiſed, me to ſingꝗẽ -;; 
x. Fhgprfulneſ and I have long been — 
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The FA TAL CcURIGOSI TNT. 
Harmonious ſounds are ſtill 1 to me. | | 
There is in melody 2 fecret charm 
That flatters, while it adds to my diſquiet, 
And makes the deepeſt fadneſs the moſt — 
There's ſure no paſſion in che human ſoul, 
But finds its food in muſicx I wou'd: hear 
The ſong compos'd by that unhappy maid, ö 
Whoſe faithful lover ”ſcap'd a thouſand perils 
From rocks, and ſands, und the ih r 9 
And after all, being arrivd at home,, 1 
Paſſing a narrow brook; was drowned ere, 


And nene * „ n ben 

N = * nyc} gent 

| e N 6. i 0 
| Mar. Ceaſe, ceaſe, beort-eafing tears ; | 
Adieu, fate ring fears," nn f g 
f | Hl jfrven long tedious eur, OO 
| Pont Tahoe ben 

| Teri for lighter wo:; 

| Fear no ſuch danger 15, 


ö : 4 fas renee Re Eo, 
| 1468 e = 
Er 1. 27 | 
On the with enen dae, f o r t 
33 Thou waſt-preſerved in am,, 
| | 623123 lar 4 Te fill , (31191 
— Had'ft ebb died there unſeen, n. 
= | My blaſted ꝙ eyes bad been 
Saved fen the borrid'ſt ſcene. 
38300 fl 10 Metern. 
| | orig; en 
r c CHARLO 
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5. "he PAT AL CURIOSITY 


11 6 CARLO Tl.. 
What's this 3 letter ſuperſcrib'd to me | 


None could convey it here but Maria. 
| ben rout, truth maid! to wo ame thus | 


To join with flattring; men to 9 x 
rescue — laſt retreat | | | 


1 
ET MARIA. : 
| s end i break your pesges to hear the f. | By a 
Of honourable love, and know th' effects Wis f 
Df your reſiſtleſs charms ? This letter is g I knc 


0 
i 
U 


et! ban CHa bort HM { To | 
INo matter whence — return it back unopen'd ; 


| This 
have no love, no 2 but for = Wilmot, ? Obl; 
Nor would have = f f Imps 
e * Mar 14. . You 
Ptrange beats £3 | nn 
Why ſhould you e rr 
n fruitleſs expetation—— Wiilmot's dead; | For 
3 living, dead to YOu. . lg Nen | The 
Sarg n | 
not deſpair, ' | 
atience ſhall cheriſh hope, nor —_ = honour 1 
y unjuſt ſuſpicion. I know his truth, 
nd will preſerve my own. But to prevent” Q 
U future, vain, officious importunity, 


now, thou inceſſant foe: of my repoſe, 
hether he ſleeps. ſecure. from mortal cares, 
che deep boſom of the boiſt rous main, 

Ir toſt with tempeſts, ſtill endures i its rage 3 g 
Fnether his weary pilgrimage by. land 

i found an end, and he now reſts in {peace | 
| earth's cold'wethb; br wanders o'er her face; 


it my lot to waſte, in pining grief, 
0.15.1: 2 


The remnant of my days for his known loſs, 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY. it 


Or live, as now, uncertain and in doubt, 
No ſecond choice ſhall violate my vows : 


High heav'n, which heard them, and abhors the perjur'd, 
: Can witneſs, they were made without reſerve ; / 28 


Never to be retrafted, neer diſſolved 


By accidents or abſence, time or death. 
MARIA. 
I know, and long have known, my honeſt zeal 
To ſerve you gives offence But be offended — 
This is no time for flatt'ry —— Did your vows 
Oblige you to ſupport his gloomy, n 
Impatient parents, to your utter ruin — 
You well may weep to think on what you' ye done. 
CARlor. 
I weep to think that can do no more | 
For their ſupport — What will become of em "Moe > 
The hoary, helpleſs, miſerable pair | 
MARIA. 
Then all theſe tears, this ſorrow is for them. 
CHARLOT. 
Taught by afflictions, I have learn'd to bear 


„ 


; 
* 


Much greater ills than poverty with patience. 


When luxury and oftentation's banifh'd, _ 3 
The calls of nature are but few; and thoſe 85 
Theſe hands, not us'd to labour, may ſupply. | 

But when I think on what my friends muſt ſuffer, _ 

My ſpirits ſail, and I'm 0 erw helm d with grief. 

MARIA. | 

What I wou'd blame, you force me to admire, 

And mourn for you, as you lament for them. 
En C 2 Your 


P 7" =, PEST ] C © 
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Bb: The FATAL CURIOSITY, 
Pau Patience, conſtancy, and reſignation 
„ Me it a better fate. 


911 
* — 0 - 


19% fi Otta Hi n 
; 7 Cuanxkor. 15 * 
ho pride wald tell r we, 


d vain ſelf-loxe, but 1 believe e ; 
And if by wanting pleaſure I have am 
Humility, I'm richer for my loſs. 


MARIA. 
You have the heavenly art, ſtill to improve by | 
Tour mind by all events But here comes one, May 
WW hoſe pride ſeems to encreaſe with her misfertunes. 
| Her faded dreſs unfaſhionably fine, | CY And, 
As ill conceals her poverty, as that ee | 5] Wou 
Strain'd complaiſance her haughty, ſwelling heart. By fc 
'Tho? periſhing with want, ſo far from r Who 
She ne er receives a favour unc6tnpelled, — And 
And while ſhe ruins, ſcorns to be obliged : W Alon 
She wants me gone, and I abhor e co [Exit Max. 
N 91 AeNES. en NET-- | And 
- YR | : 
This viſit's kind, Cho eich te: ls ne I've 
3 Tue 
Few elle would thin it %% I. n 
Thoſe who wee. have thought themſelves much ol int 
By the leaſt — the} 'twere, but a look, . [nougd 13 
| 1 could have ſhewn them, now, retuſe to. ſee me. o ir 
Tis miſery engugh io be reduced. = 3 oy 
Toe lo ending, . 
Who born to > begery en all above them; t | 
But "tis the ris of curſes, to endure 1 e - 


| The inſolent contempt of thoſe we ſco 
| 2 ® Carton.” . 


1 mY ſcorning; ve provbke n contemfe: | 


12211 


MAR. | 


be. 


quy'd 


No, I ſcorn them yet. 
But there's no end of ſuffering : Who FF fay 


Tired with our woes, and hopeleſs of relief, 
1 Grows ſick of life, 


| May gracious heaven ſupport him ! 


And, urged by indignation and deſpair, 
Would plunge into eternity at once, 


{ Whom he would fain perſuade to ſhare his fate, 
And take the ſame, uncertain, dreadful courſe, 


Alone withholds his hand. 
| CHARLOT. 
And may it ever! 
AGNES, 


And wou'd do any thing, but die, to end it; 


611.47 V 


wi n 


7 
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3 
And thus off:nd, and ſuffer i in our turns 1 
e muſt, have patience, 
Nanfg. 


Their ſorrows are compleat 2? My wretched huſband, 


CHARLor. 


AG NES. 


By foul ſelf · murder: His fixed love for me, 


I've known with him the two extremes of life, 
The higheſt happineſs, and deepeſt woe, 
With all the ſharp and bitter aggravations 

Of ſuch a vaſt tranſition Such a fall 

In the decline of life ! I have as quick, 
As exquiſite a ſenſe of pain as he, 


But there my courage fails Death is the worſt 
That fate can bring, and cuts off ey'ry hope. 

4 CHARLOT, 
We muſt not Fenn but ſtrive to bear out lot 
Without reproach, or guilt: But by one act 
Of deſperation, w e may overthrow, 


And loſe our whole reward 


$14 The FATAL CURIOSITY, 
The merit we've been raiſing all our days; 


Now more than ever, we have cauſe to fear, 
And be upon our guard. 'The hand of heaven 


Spreads clouds on clouds o'er our benighted heads, i 


And wrap'd in darkneſs, doubles our diſtreſs. 
T had, the night laſt paſt, repeated twice, 
A ſtrange and awful dream: I would not yield 
To fearful ſuperſtition, nor deſpiſe 
'The admonition of a friendly power 


That wiſh'd my good. 
AGNES, 


Pve certain plagues enough, 


Without the help of dreams, to make me wretched, 


CHARLOT, 
I wou'd not ſtake my happineſs or duty 
On their uncertain credit, nor on aught 
But reaſon, and the known decrees of heaven. 
Yet dreams have ſometimes ſhewn events to come, 
And may excite to vigilance and care, 
In ſome important hour ; when all our weakneſs 
Shall be attack'd, and all our ſtrength be needful, 
To ſhun the gulph that gapes for our deſtruction, 
And fly from guilt, and everlaſting ruin. 1. 
My viſion may be ſuch, and ſent to warn us, 
Now we are tried by multiplied afflictions, — 
To mark each motion of our ſwelling hearts, | l 
And not attempt to extricate ourſelves, | 
And ſeek deliverance by forbidden ways : 
But keep our hopes and innocence entire, 
Till we're diſmiſs'd to join the happy dead 2, 


In that bleſs'd world, where tranſitory * 0 25 8 ; | 
| "ox frail imperfect virtue, is rewarded . — 55 


And now, methinks, 


ith e 
Pr heav 


ell, P 


Vou've 


Methou! 
My gart 
On the 
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To all t 
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Beat wi 
Yrench' 
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Methought, I ſat, in a dark winter's night, 
My garments thin, my head and boſom bare, 
On the wide ſummit of a barren mountain; 2; 
Defenceleſs and exp6s'd, 1 in that high region, i 

o all the cruel rigors of the ſeaſon. 

The ſharp, bleak winds pierc'd thro? my ſhiv'ring frame, 
And ſtorms of hail, and fleet, and driving rains © 
Beat with impetuous fury on my head, - | 


The FATAL CURIOSITY. 15 
ith endleſs pleaſure and conſummate joy; 


- Or heaven relieves us here. 


 AGNES, 


ell, pray proceed; | Mas _ | 


You've rais'd my coriotity at leaſt. 


CnaRLor. 


3 41417 


Irench'd my chill'd limbs, and pour'd a —_ n me. 
In one hand, ever- gentle patience ſategc 5 5 
In whoſe calm boſom I reclinꝰd my head 
\nd on the other, ſilent contempl ation. 
\t length, to my unclos'd and watchful eyes, 


That long had roll'd in darkneſs, and oft? sd. „o 1 


heir chearleſs orbs towards the ſtarleſs ſky, 


nu bought for light in vain, the daun appear d 252 


nd I beheld a man, an utter Hrung er.... 


gut of a graceful and exalted mein, 


ho preſs'd with eager tranſport to embrace me A 
ſhunn'd his arms —— But at ſome words b. lake, 4 


hich I haye now forgot, I turn'd again, 1 L 
zut he was gone . And oh! — hw. 
our, ſon, my deareſt Wilmot ! Ald his place, 4 
N AG NES. 
1 Wend dreams, 1 ſhould expect 5 
dme fair event from yours : 1 have heard i nothing. 
hat ſhould alarm you yet, * 


e 4 


5 a 


15 e FATAL cunto SITY, 
3 CARL of. 

But what's to come, Pets h. 

Tho more obſcure, is terrible ine When 

Methought, we parted ſoon, and when I ſought kim, \nd p 

You and his father —Yes, ye both were there — 


Strove to conceal him from me : _ purſued | ds 

You with my cries, and called on heaven and earth | : No 

To judge my wrongs, and force you to reveal „ 

Where you had hid my love, my lite, my Wilmot! - * Wh 

| Renn... i; fin e To 

| Unleſs you mean t' affront me, ſpare the =. An 

= "Tis juſt as likely Wilmot ſhould xeturn, 0 rot bo © Arg 
= ——— 5our fark tm no va eng tl 1. | 
n 11 2 ub:  CHARLOT:. Y Hit var 15: j 
Far be ſuch rudenefs from-Charlot's nb { 910 |} 
But when I heard you namerfelf-mirder, © 


It reviv'd the * image of 8 dreadful Ges. 
492375 E — Y ©] 
You will p 1 4, had 
N | CARL GT 291813 
Excuſe me; Thave done. Being a dream, ot ! 
I _— indeed, it cou'd not give offence; >! | | 
- AGNESþ7 | ontd 8 10 
Not whemthe matter of it is pffetifive |—— 277 ©. 
Lou cod not think fo, had you thought at al; un 
But! take nothing — AR! 25 
Pve tafried longer than 1 firſt intended, l 2 
And my poor triſband mourns the while alone. LExil I. 
CNRT Ox. | 1 
She's gone abruptly, and 1 fear Altes. 
The leaft appearance of advice' or caution, . ” 7 


. — * Fa 


| / 
The FATAL ' CURIOSITY. 1 
Pets her impatient temper in a fm by. 
hen grief, that well might humble, Fwells our pie, 
um And pride increaſing, aggravates our grief, 
tempeſt muſt prevail till we are loſt. 
When heaven, . incens'd, proclaims unequal-war 
With guilty earth, and ſends its ſhafts from far. 
No bolt deſcends to ſtrike, no flame to burn 
The humble ſhrubs that in low valleys mourn ; ö 
While mountain pines, whoſe lofty heads aſpire 
* 'To fan the ſtorm, and wave in fields of fire, 
And ſtubborn oaks that yield not to its force, 
Are burnt, o'erthrown,, or ſhiver'd in its courſe, 


en, = 4 1 | 
8 * 1 1 v3; fun and port of Peiryn.” 


Enter Younc- Wi nor and boten, in India | 
| 0 * babs. FE 


| 
3 Wu nor. tha A 
Welcome, my friend I to Penryn: here we're ſaſe. =. 
s Eusracg. | 
Then we're oer twice; firſt 1 be 
10 O And then from ſavage men, who, more tall ro WP 
Prey on ſhipwreck d wretches, and ſpoil. and murder * 
Whom fatal tempeſts and NAG b, 
is al their fury, Par d. 


[Eri YounG Wir nor. a 
I It is a ſcandal, MINES | 
ana } o* malice muſt acquit 8 


The rude unpoliſt'd people here 4, bo 5 
Hlave long lain under, and with too much juſtice 2 
Could our ſuperiors find ſome happy means 
4 © ot 211 ,.D _ B 10 


# 43 


#7 bh 


> 
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To mend it, they would gain immortul htmour ; 
For ' tis an evil grown almoſt invetritey: /: 
And aſks a n e 


| 101 3 

Vour eden Fhope: 7 220 . 
|  Y8oxo wine, 19 
Tis have, n Heaven! 01 bo. 
Being in je Wels WBe T 0 ur abe, | bel 
T hid it i rene 1 odw earn; | im 9l * 
2 5 51 Voxracs! eſM 1 a Noa ! 
I obſerv'd 1 0 wy yer: "bulk bo 
And abt = eld bedr bar std e 
In ſuch a time of terror and confuſion. In id 
ounG WIf Mor. Fe” 


My thoughts were „then at home O Epgland ! England ! iS n 
Thou ſeat of plenty, liberty, and heal th, 


With tranſpprt I behold thy verdant-fretds,.. - - . O Eu 
Thy lofty mountains rich with; uſeful ore, El! ; 


= 'Thy numerous herds, thy flocks, and winding ſtreams : 
After a long and ted o abſence Eüuſtace 
With what deligſit the breath Gut native air, 
And tread the genial ſoil' that Bo us firſt. 
is faid, the World uU wilt fins entry . 
Vet, aff hn Fd ds Var ttz HAttOn s, 
e e d Wore AN W n 
To all I've ber Neben Pl RAE; i fe piodt'/7 | 
And think, perhaps, tis inſtin& More tha tea: 
Why be it ſo. Inſtinc pfeceded dn | 
In the wiſeſt of us all, and may ſometimes AU 2 71 
Be much the bettef Phide. Bilt bovis» 1 
I muſt confelts th — pr bMliloqus hon 5 dr 
Appeared ti twice its date nec, aal i 
When apprehendetiu- 5 101: 230 huαẽjLmiñ 
"Death is, no doubt, in ext nn . 


et ae a convince us, oll men, 
ho have. it in their power, chuſe to . 
here they firſt drow th ir breath. 4 
| EvsT ACE. | 


TY : 


2 I gelieve me; Wilmot | | 
| our grave reflections were not hat L did at; 


Affords me all the pleaſure you can: feel 
Merely, on that account Vet I muſt think 
warmer paſſon gives you all this tranſport. 
You have not waider'd, apxious and impatient, 
9285 From clime to clime, and compaſt ſea ; and land 
ti Io purchaſe wealth, only, to ſpend your days 
In idle pomp, and luxury at home: 
1 know thee better: Thou art brave, and wiſe, 
gland! And muſt have nobler aims. 
vou WII uOr. 
Euſtace | Euſtace! 
Thou know'ſt, for I've confeſt to thee, I love; ; 
ut having never ſeen the charming n maid, | 
Thou canſt not know the fierceneſs of my flame: 
y hopes and fears, like the tempeſtupus | ſeas 
That we have paſt, now mount me to the ſkies, 
Now hurl me down from that ſtupendous height, 
And drive me to the centre. Did you know - 
How much depends on this 1 important hour, 
Lou wou'd not be furpriz/d to ſee me thus. 
The ſinking fortune of our ancient houſe, | 
Which time and various accidents had waſted, 
- SompelPd me young to leave my 1 native country, 
Wy weeping parents, and my lovely Charlot; * 
Po ruld, and muſt for ever rule my fate, 


1 
. 
. = 


own their truth. That, we; re teturid to England 


ow I've umprov'd, 'by cafe and honeſt 125 
| r a 


/ 


* 
an 
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My little ſtock, you are in part a witneſs. 
"Tis now ſeven tedious years, ſince I ſet forth; 
And, as th' uncertain courſe of my affairs 
Bore me from place to place, I quickly loſt 
The means of correſponding with my friends. 


—Oh! ſhow'd my Charlot! doubtful of my truth, 


Or in deſpair ever to ſee me more; 


Have given herſelf to ſome more happy lover 
Diſtraction's in the thought Or ſhou'd my parents, 


Griev'd for my abſence and oppreſs'd with want, 
Have ſunk beneath their burden, and expir'd, 
While J too late was flying to relieve them; 

The end of all my long and weary travels, 

The hope, that made ſucceſs itſelf a bleſſing, 
Being defeated and for ever loſt; 


What were the — of the wal to me ? 


|  EusTACE. 
The wretch who fears all that is poſſible, 
Muſt ſuffer more than he who feels the worſt. 
A man can feel,” who lives exempt from fear. 


And yet your aged parents may be living, 
And your fair miſtreſs conſtant. 

hz. Youns Wir nor, 
True, they may; : 


I doubt, but I'deſpair not; r my frienl 


My hopes are ſtrong and lively as my fears, 


Aud give me ſuch a proſpect of my happineſs, 


As nothing but fruition can exceed. 
They tell me, Charlot i is as true as. fair, | 


As good as wiſe, as Paſſionate as chaſte; 
That ſhe with fierce impatience, like my owns. | 


r 8 


* 
«a *. 
. 
8 & 7 $ 5 
» * 
1 ye) 


A woman may befalſe, and friends are mortal; 


Penn A 
u Ws 


nts, 


That we ſhall meet, never to part again; 
That I ſhall ſee my parents, kiſs the tears 


Receive their fond embraces and their bleſſings, 7 


| What i in that foreign habit! 


The hardſhips you've endur'd, 
And your long ſtay beneath the burning zone, 
Where one eternal ſultry ſummer reigns, 


Than a Briton, 


ad. 1 « ad) 


The PATAL evardety. 


From their pale hollow cheeks, chear their ſad hezrts, 
And drive that gaping phantom, meagre want, 

For ever from their board; crown all their days 
To come, with peace; witlt pleaſure, and abundance 5 


And be a bleſſing toꝰ em. 
Eus rAc E. 
"Tis c our weakneſs, | 
Blind to events, we reaſon in the dark, 
And fondly apprehend what none e er found, 
Or ever ſhall, pleaſure and pain unmix'd; 
And flatter, and torment ourſelves, IF turns, 
With what ſhall never be. | 
| -Youxs Wi LMOT. 

I'll go this inſtant * 
To ſeek my Charlot, and explore my fate. 

EusTACE. 


Youns WIA, | 
That's a trifle, | | 4 
Nat worth my thoughts. F 
EvusTacs. 


Have marr'd the native hue of your complexion : 
Methinks you look more like a fun-burnt Indian, 


Younc WILNMOr. 
W ell 'tis no matter, Euſtace ! 


I hope my mind's not alter'd for the worſe ; 


The 0% es. 


kad for my outſide — But inform me, friend | 
| + to ſee you. | 
| | Evaraet: 


ner i 500 pleats 
. | 
Yound Wil ns. 


When I have learnt my doom, expect me there. 
Pill then, farewel ! 


Ev STACE. | Enter 
Farewel | Succeſs attend you ! (Exit: Evst; : 

| Youncg Witnor,. | 
We flatter, and torment ourſelves, by turns, 


With what ſhall never be.” Amazing folly | 
e ſtand expos'd to many unavoidable 
alamities, and therefore fondly labour | 
[” increaſe their number, and inforce theit weight, { 
y our fantaſtic hopes and groundleſs fears. | 
For one ſevere diſtreſs impos d by fate, EF | = 
What numbers doth tormenting fear create? 2 
Deceiv'd by hope, Ixion like, we prove = | 
| Immortal joys, and ſeem to rival Jove; | | 
The cloud diſſolv'd, impatient we complain; | 
And pay for fancied bliſs ſubſtantial pain: - | Iu 
Vo 
: | WI 
f She 
Pe 


End 7 of the FIRST Ac ＋. 


ST; 


CT 


as. At. th. th toms 


- PTY — — 


— 
— o k — 71 1 


099655559555555569 6508 | 


-—©Y 
4 


Ae n. 8CENE 1. 


Cn AntL Or“ bouſe, 


- , > = 


Enter CARLO thoughtful; and ſoon aft, Kaxrd 
Faul. the other Side. 


Mania. | 
MJ DAM, a firanger i in 2 foreign habit 5 
Deſires to ſee ou. „ 


Cusgtror. 
In a foreign e 


Tis ſtrange and . admit him. Beit Mas, | 
Who can this ſtranger be? I know no foreigner, 5 ] 


Enter Youns Wu nor. ny 


—Nor any man like R 5 [ 
YounG Wil nor. Mm 
Ten thouſand joys |— , N (Going: to rac er 
Cnaxxor. 


You are rude, fir —— Pray forbear, and let me know a 
What buſineſs brought you here, or leave the Fo 
You NG Wirmor.. 

She knows me not, or will not ſeem to know me Al ide 

Perfidious maid ! Am I forgot or ſcorn'd? | Ne 
AxLor. | | 

Strange queſtions from a a man 1 never knew 1 7D 

With what averſion and contempt ſhe views me! 

My fears are true; ſome other has her heart: 

—She' 8 s loſt My fatal abſerice has undone me. ( Aſide. 


—0! cod thy Wilmot Have forgot. thee, Charlot? 


CHARLOT. 


ba The FATAL CURIOSITY. 
e | CnarLoT. / : 
! Witner l ut what do your words import? * 
P gentle ſtranger | eaſe my ſwelling heart 

That eſſe will; buyſt }. canſt thou inform me ought ? — 
-_ doſt thou know of Wilmot ? 

YounG Wirmor. 


is I know, 

When all the winds of heaven ſeem'd to conſpire 
Againſt the ſtormy main, and dreadful peals 

Of rattling thunder deafen'd ev'ry ear, 

And drown'd th' affrighten'd mariners loud cries ; 
hile livid li hr ning ſpread its ſulphurous flames 
y all the dark horizon, and diſclos d 


e raging ſeas incens'd to his deſtruction; | 1 
hen the good ſhip in which he was embark'd, | N 2 
Unable longer ta ſupport the tempeſt, | For 4 
P te, and 0 'erwhelm'd by the impetuous ſurge, | nds 
Sunk to the o0T.y bottom of the deep, - oy 
And left him ſtruggling with the warring waves ; 8 Unutt 
In that dread moment, in the jaws of death, Link 
Whey his ſtrength f4il'd, and every hope forſook him, | IP © 
And his laſt breath preſs'd twards his trembling lips, © Of th 

'The neighbouring rocks that eccho d to his moan, | | 
Return'd no ſound articulate, 28 Charlot, ene. —_— 
| 3. "Cas of. 85 (14 | f Perha 


The fatal tempeſt, whoſe 8 ſtrikes 

The hearer with aſtoniſhment, i is ceas'd ; 

And Wilmot is at reſt, The fiercer "ne 

Of ſwelling paſſions that o 'erwhelms. the ſoul, 

And rages worſe than the mad foaming ſeas 1 4% v 

In which he . ne 'er ſhall vex him more. 3 
.Youns. Wirxor. 8 our 


= TIF. 


Thou ſei jo hin be's dead z enjoy that thought; 5 | 
22 mM Perſuade 


8 94 


The FA HAL CURIOSITY. 23 
¶ Perſuade yourſelf that what you wiſh is true, 
And triumph in your falſhood Ves, he's n 
Vou were his fate. The cruel winds and waves, 
_— FThat caſt him pale and breathleſs on the ſhore, _ + 
$Spar'd him for greater woes—To know his. Charlot, | 
Forgetting all her vows to him and heaven, 
ZHad caſt him from her thoughts—Then, then he died; 
But never muſt have reſt, Ev'n now he wanders, | 
A ſad, repining, diſcontented ghoſt, 
The unſubſtantial ſhadow of himſelf, 
And pours his plaintive groans in thy deaf ears, 
And ſtalks, unſeen, before thee 
| CHARL OT, 


"1 


Tis enough 

|Deteſted falſhood now has done its wok. | 

And art thou dead? And wou'dſt thou die, my Wilmot ! 

For one thou thought'ſt unjuſt Thou ſoul of truth 

{What muſt be done ?—Which way ſhall I expreſs 

7 Unuttetable woe? Or how convince 

Thy dear departed ſpirit of the love, 

Th? eternal love, and never-failing faith 

Oft thy much injur'd, loſt, deſpairing Charlot ! 

;  Youno WII dor. 

Be till, my flutt ring heart; hope not too ſoon 

: t I dream, and this is all illuſion. 8: 
ed .*, CHARLOT. e 

A 1 An urch be e intuitive, . ; 

Free from the narrow bounds and laviſh ties 

Of ſordid earth that circumſcribe its power 

ZWhile it remains below, roving at large, 8 

an trace us to our moſt conceal d retreat, 

See all we act, and read our very thoughts, 

. To thee, O Wilmot ! * appeal, 


x 

[26 The FATAL” CURIO aka v. 

If e'er I ſwerwd in action, word; br thought, | 
From the: ſevereſl conſtancy and truth, N g 

Or ever wifffd to taſte x joy o 

That center d not in thee, {och png we my 
May we neier treet again, but thy anda; Io It b 
So cloſe the ear of mercy to my cries, of, © man 

That I mdy never ſee thoſe bright abodes 

Where truth and virtue only have Datos; 


And thou inhabit'ſt now. 
2 vou Wikuor. 
Aſſiſt me, heavenn | | 
Preſerve my reaſon, memory and ſenſe! 5 et me 
O moderate my fierce tumultuous joys, | we IT 
Or their exceſs will drive me to diſtraction. * N et me 


O Charlot ! Charlot lovely, virtyous maid! 
| <a thy firm ming, in ſpite of time and ablence, 
* ate and ſupport i its ttuth; : 3 
And yet thy frailer memory retain - 
No image, no idea of thy lover? 5 
Why doſt thou gaze ſo wildly? Losk on me; 
Turn thy dear eyes this WAY 3  qblerye me well. 
Have ſcorching climates, time, and this ſtrange bath” 
So chang'd, and ſo diſguls' d thyFiithful Wilmot, 
That nothing in my voice, n * e 
Remains to tell my Charlot I am he? 1 
[After viewing hint fore 1 time, ſhe approaches Weepi "ft 
and gives bim ber Dad; and then rd. towarc 
| bun, Fink upon Bis bofom} worn n mo 
Why doſt thou weep? Why doft thou en cus? 
Why doth thy panting, art and cautious _— | 
' Speak thee een e ? Whence : are thy ben ay, | 


1 Why art thou ent ? Caf e e 5 
1 Aer 


400) 


* * 
The FAPAE CURIO SITA 3x 
0 Cannon no £ 
No, Wilmot! no; Pm blind with too um, ME ?: |! 
'ercome with wonder and appreſt with q f 197 
ne ſtruggling paſſions bart d the dborꝝ dfſpeech x. - -: + 1 
ut ſpeech enlarg'd, affords me no 'telief. 
his vaſt profuſion of extream delight, OA 
Niſing at once, and burſting from deſpair; od 2 110 
Pefies the aid of words, 3 d 


ut for one ſorrow, —— 1 nl 
at checks the ſwelling.torcent af . 4 tak 
could not bear the tranſport... 1 N 005/979 26 fÞ7 
Young, Wm Ham Show 


et me know it: 
ive me my portion of thy DU Chaot Nr 
et me partake thy grief, ot hęar it for thee,” 8 
| \ CHAR LOT: Audi 19 44 * noo 
las ! my Wilmot | theſe 10 tears nerthine ; nir 
hey flow for thy misfortunes, 1am, pierced. ., W 
ith all the agonies 0 e eee 318 lane A 
ith all the bitter anguiſh you muſk fee, ec 1225 24: 1 n4 
hen you, ſhall bra your, ny 5% 28 0 104 


| | OUN 
6," 2 ire bb 62) SHO Tv A o 1 9yondk 
6111423:109 Cannpor: un lied} 2 of 


Y ou — me wrong. 10. ( iq giant och :} 13930 
Sund Wir Mere sed yieoo 5 P 
erhaps I do : FT OAAAHD, 
Perhaps you mean 10 ſay>' thei greedy — O qroa #T 
as ſatisfied with ane; 8dd:one:iwleft lad ton 212 Lo Y 
1 0 F bleſs my longing Sas br Buy whlebe q Charlot l A 
Marv _ Net 40 eie ill I, eye thought 
14 HARLQTF A ad: yioug lud vd 
5 85 r bf 2 Phe Ils 2 29 — . 0 
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weep! ny 
toward 
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| vous 5 5 187 

I perforte muſt hear thee. oli 
For I might think.*till deaths nd not e ee 1 
Of two r SAY By, 09a. mig! 
|  CnartorT.' WY 11599 
Afflict ö no more with * fears: 


In ſpight of my We aid, was bar 1 mourn” _ 2 10 
And that in helpleſs age, to them'whoſe rogaY 
Was crown'd with full proſperity; 1 _ oft Ul 
Is worſe, much worſe, than death. 
Young WILMOT. | 
My joy's complet! r 
My parents living, and poſſeſ 0 eee 
From this bleſt hour, the happieſt of my life, | 
PN date my reſt. My anxibus bopes and fears, hs 
My weary travels; und my dangers paſt, e 
Are now rewardel'all*"'Now'F rejoice © ©” es 
| In my ſucceſs, and count my riches gan. INI 
For know, my ſoul's beſt tr ſure, [1 haye wealth” And 
Enough to glut evn avarice itſelf, © PO | 
No more ſhall cruel wanz,,qr;proud contempt, 
Oppreſs the ſinking ſpirits, or inſult ., aaHqqa UG 
The hoary heads of thoſe, who — | 
CuARLOr. ob Legt 
'Tis now, O fches, Icon your worth r af equi: 
' You are not baſe, norlcum yo be ſuperſſuousss: 
Butavher-nifplat'd-in Buſd and ſordid hands. 
Fly, fy y Wfrrget] leave thy happy n- * 
Thy filial piety, the fight aud tears 15 
Of thy lamenting parents call thee Hence. 1 


prvoY , n You 


= 
© 
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Youne' WriimorT. 
I hve a friend, the partner of my voyage, 7 
Who, in the ſtorm laſt night, was thipureck' with me; 
CHARLOT. 4 
Shipwreck'd laſt night O ye immortul pow'rs ! 
What have you ſuffer'd! How was you preſery'd? 
You) NG. WitMor. . 5 =: 
Let that, and all'r my other firange eſcapes 
And perilous adventures, be the theme 
Of many a happy winter night to come Io 
My preſent purpoſe was t' intreat my angel,. | 
To know this friend, -this other better Wilmot; 
And come with him this evening to my facher's; A 
I'll ſend him to thee... 


- 


nw be? * Fo * 
2 4 * _ 


Cnanl or, = 
I conſent with pleaſure — EY 
Tous Wind n 
Heav'ns ! what a vight How ſhall I — " 
My parents, your's, my friends, all will be mine, 
And mine, like water, air; or the free ſplendid ſun, 
The undivided portion of you all. 157217085 * 22: "3k 
If ſuch the early hopes, the vernal bloom 
The diſtant proſpect of my future bliſ s : 
Then what the ruddy autumn What the fruit? * 
The full poſſeſſion of thy heavenly charmsl! 8 
The tedious, dark, and ſtormy winter ver; 3. 
The hind, that all its pinching hardſhips bore, 5 
With tranſport ſees the; weeks appointed bring | 
The chearful, promis' 'd, gay, delightful ſpring; _ = 
The painted meadows,. the harmonious woods, 
The gentle * and unbridled flood ʒ ... - 
5 | 2 Wi 


* 
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„Thel FAT AL CURIOSITY. 
With all their charms, his raviſh'd thoughts imploy, 
But the rich harveſt muſt Warder ls joy. 


ern: 5 S8 CT E N E E. 


| 25 
A auas zw) in PEN RVN. 


1 


30 


17 0 55 3 
nter Kanvar. p 
Foor ! poor ! and friendleſs! whither ſhall ] en 
nd to what point dire& my views and hopes ? Ku al | 
menial ſervant !—N6,=What mall L Mere. 
lere in this land of freedom, live diſtinguiſh'd, * 

nd mark'd the willing flave of ſome proud! bes, 


nd ſwell His Uſeteli train for broken fragments 
he cold remains 6 his ſuperflubus board ?- 


2 mm - * 
147} 


urn thy eyes then to the prolific ocean, 


here deathleſs hondue, and unenvy'd wealth, 
fave oftefferawy'd the brave adventurers toils. | 


he fait anherttant of ev ry Briton cow „enim La. 
hat dares put in his claim My choice is. be 7 
long fare wel to Cornwall, and — $::4 9413 Nit 
I return — But ſtay, what ſtranger's ch tas ſtib 90 T 
hoy as he pie me, ſeems to mend N pace 2. dae mag 

a on 04748 OFF: Non lla acf7 
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ure laviſh fo 


e An to give ne a hah earl 2 
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wou'd aſpire to ſomething more and Maj ont e 


hoſe ſpacious boſom opens to thy views! © 303:009 | 


his is the native vncotiteſted:righty:: bn =y 


"M0 
* 


1 


Could properly fakite me by the title 


I have not yet embrac'd 
My parents 


2 I doubt it not 
My parents not ſuſpecting my return, 


; That I may viſit them, and nat be known? | 


The FATAL CURTOSITY. 


You're pleaſed to give me, and I would not think, 
That you are he That you are Wilmot, — 
"Young WIINOT. 


Why? 4644 14. | [4 "3% 


RAN DAL. 


Becauſe I cou'd not bear the diſappointment 
* Shou'd I be deceived. - 


YouNG Wiluor. 


I am pleaſed to hear it: 3 
Thy friendly fears better expreſs thy thoughts bo 
Than words could do. | 


RANDAL. 


oO Wilmot! O! my maſter! 
Are you return'd ? 


YouNG WiLMorT, 


hall ſee you at my father 8. 8 
RAN DAL. F 


| No, I'm diſcharg'd from thence ——Q, far | ſuch x ruin, — 


Youxs WIIVOIr. 1 


a I've heard it all, and haſten to relieve en: 
1 Sure heav*n hath bleſs'd me to that very end: 
I've wealth enough; nor ſhalt thou want a port: | 


RANDAL. 


| I have a part already »ril am bleſt * 
7 In your ſucceſs, and ſhare in all your joys. 


YOUNG WIT MOI. 
But tell me, doſt thou think, 


RAN DAI. 2 on zun 
2 Tis hard far me to Finds You 2 90 
Grown ſo familiar to e, that I wander noh 11 
0 oF knew 


The FATAL cUR1os1: TY. 


bY 


knew you not at firſt : Vet it may be; Mauſe 
; a; Wy Sbbels yon deads Peſerve 

ou WI Nor. 1 this l 
This is certain; Charlot beheld me long - Pico 
And heard my loud feproaches and complaints, 3 ind th 
Without rememb'ring ſhe had ever ſeen me. | 3 ho v 
My mind at eaſe grows wanton: F'wou'd fain | N Will, b 


Refine on happineſs. Why may I not 

Indulge my curioſity, and try | 

If it be poſſible, by ſeeing firſt 

My parents as a ſtranger, to improve 

Their pleaſure by ſurprize ? f 

RN. 

It may indeed 

Inhance your own, to ſee from what deſpair 

Your timely coming, and unhop'd ſucceſs 

Have given you power to raiſe them. 
Younc Witwor. 


I remember, Le 
Her fince we learri'd together, you excell'd 
In writing fairly, and could imitate 
Whatever hand you ſaw with great exaQtieſs, 
Of this Pm not ſo abſolute a maſter, 
I therefore beg you'll write in Charlot's name 
n character, a letter to my father: 
| ſpocommend ce, 2s a fiend of her's, | 
o his 9 3 

Reva, 15 
Ki, if you dei ſe—— | 5 
And yet — . | 


oe 1 e en 5 
Nay, no abjections—Twill ſave time, 


Moſt precious with me now. For the 
* What eee will approve, 


„ " 


auſe done for me and with a good intent, 
Peſerves the name, PIt anſwer it myſelf. 
I this ſucceeds, I purpoſe t to defer 

Picco ring who I àm till Charlot comes, 
Ind thou, and all who love me, ev'ry friend 
no witneſs my happineſs to night, 

Jin, by partikings iultiphy wy joys.” © 
] Ranvar. © 


This letter. To ſay true; I ever thought 

Your boundleſs curioſity a weakneſs. + '' | 

| ound WIIũx or. 
t canſt thou blame in this? 

g | Fl RANPDAL. orm 01 1 

Four pardon, Sir ! TER 

only ſpeak in general: I'm ready 

T' obey your orders. | 

Young Wirmor. 

am much thy debtor, 

But I ſhall find a time to quit my kindneſs ' 

D Randal ! but imagine to thyſelf - | 

The floods of tranſport; the ſincere delight 8 : 

That all my friends will feel, when 1 difcloſe' 

To my aſtoniſh'd parents my return; 22 
And then confeſs, that I have well contriv'd 
y giving others joy t exalt my own. E - 

34a pain, and anguiſh, in a gen'rous' mind, 


The FA TAL CURIOSITY. 


Fou grow luxurious in your PEER 2 
zuld I deny you aught, I would not write 


While kept conceab'd, and to ourſelves conin'g:” 10 
Want half their force; ſo pleaſure, when {tons bl 


In torrents bn wo" more extatic _—” 
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= Te FATAL CURIQUITY 
She - + er fo 

A room, in Oxy. Wunans bn, . 

OD Wu nor and "Agnss. 1 


Here, take this Seneca, this havghty pedants 

Who governing the maſter, of mankind, The. 
And awing power imperials prates of — patience; Prev 
And praiſes poverty poſſeſ d of millions : 

— Sell him, and buy us bread. - The ſcantieſt meal 


The vileſt copy of his book cer purchas'd, 
Will give us more relief in this diſtreſs, 
Than all his boaſted precepts. Nay, no tears; 
Keep them to move compaſſion when you * 
AGNES. f 
My heart may break, byt never ſtoop to that, 
Ord WirtmorT, 

Nor would I live to ſee it But diſpatch. 

| _ Anz: Sir, f 


Where muſt I charge this length of miſery, | As th 
That gathers force each moment as it rolls, Our e 
And muſt at laſt o erw helm me; but on hope, 3 T ha 
Vain, flattering, deluſive, groundleſs hope ; But w 
A ſenſeleſs expectation of relief Excuſ 


That has for years deceiv'd.me.? —- Had I thought. 
As I do now, as wiſe men ever think, [ 
When firſt this hell. of poverty o ertook me, Revive 
That power to die implies a right to do it, | Whicl 
And ſhou d be us d when life hecomes a pain,, 
What plagues had I. prevented True, my viſe The jc 
Is till a ſlave to prejudice and fear Itis to 
I would not leave my better part, the dear 


_ : Faithf 


eal 


AGNzs. 
As this poor houſe affords; you y hn 
Our ever friendly neighbour Once we hop'd = 
T have call'd fair Chariot by a dearer fide 22 
2 But we have done-with dope We nud dice à ſon [Withs, 


TThe ET to — Sr tis area ©) ban, a ter 
What wild neglect, 4he taken of deſpair, 
What indigence, what miſery appears W 
In each diſorder'd, or disfurniſh'd room 
Of this once gorgeous houſe ? What dave, 
i] What ene 
' FOfits dejected owners? 1. 


j 3 re ome from tht dear nun ad, 
} Revives in us the memꝰ ry of a loſs, 


4% FT KL Duke 43 
Faithful 'cotapanion bf my Hippicr dahs, 
To bear the weight Pi PVT I  (Wape. 


Enter Ac NS, aud after er ai Wil nor. 4 
Or WII Nor. „ 
dan . nan! 


The unexpected coming of his PO! 
Prevents my going yet. 


Aan waer. lau 


1.3 3 


Oro WI LMOT, 
Sir, ſuch welcome 


ANS. 8 . 


Which, tho? long ſince, we have been th bear. 


Faithf 


Lone Wil Nor. | 
The joy to ſee them, and the hitter gain 
Itis to ſee them thus, touches my ſoul. > 
With tenderneſs and grief, that will overflow... 


9 heaves and ſwells, as it would burſt ; | 
F 2 My 


CDP” 


30 The FATAL -CUREFOSITTY. 
bey know me not, and yet, I fear, I ſhall, . 
I my purpoſe, and betray myſelf . 7 
Ord Wi nor. 
& lady ts you here her valu'd friend ; 
nough, tho? nothing more ſhould be imply's, 

To recommend you to our beſt eſteem, 

A worthleſs acquiſition ! — May ſhe find 

Some means that better may expreſs her kindneſs ; 

But ſhe, perhaps, hath purpos'd to intich 
You with herſelf, anct end her fruitleſs Red 

For one whom death alone, can — 2 * 

Fos leaving her, ſo Jong. If it be fo, 
May you repair his ioſb, and be to Charlot 

A ſecond, happier Wilmot: partial nature, 

Who only favours youth, as feeble age 9 

Were not her offspring or below het care, | 
Has ſea'd our doom: No ſecond hope Thall ſpring BY 

To y our tears and r n deſpair. * | 


Acnes. 8 

The laſt and;mgſt.abandon'd of our kind, 

By heaven egleted. or deſpis d. 
The loathſom grave . that robb d us of our ſog 
ell our joys in, him. muſt he our; refuge. 
* Youngs Wi nor. 
Let ghoſts unpardon'd, or devoted fiends, 
| Fear without: hope, and nn 207 3841 

But grace defend the living from deſpair: - 2 71 

The darkeſt: ours precede tlie riſing ſun; elaid'd, 
And mercy may appear, when leaſt expend. 

er- oel n vol t 

This I have heard a 3 051 08 & 3] 

And have, beli6Ving, bech as fk decerr'd. 2123 121 v7 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY, 


Found WiII Nor. 

Behold in me an inſtance of its trutb. m 9) 
At ſea twice ſhipreck*d, and as oft' the prey” 
Of lawleſs pirates; by the Arabs thrice 
Surpriz'd, and robb'd on ſhore; and once WN 
To worſe than theſe, the ſum of all diſtreſe 
That the moſt wretched feel on this ſide hell, 
Ev'n ſlavery itſelf: Vet here I ſtand, 
Except one trouble that will quickly end, 
The happieſt of mankind. 

Oro WiIINOr. 
A rare example of the caprice of fortune! 
Of foriune's caprice; apter to ſurprize 
Or entertain, than comfort or inſtruct. 
If you would reaſon from eyents, be juſt, | 
And count, when you eſcap'd, how many periſh'd 
And draw your inf*rence thence, 


 AGNES. 
Alas! who knows, 1 dn 


But we were render'd childleſs by ſore ſtorm, 

In which you, tho? preſery'd, might deer a part. 
Saum ede Wir Mor. 

How has my curioſity betray d me 


Into ſuperfluous pain ! I faint with fondneſs ; | 
And ſhall; if I ſtay longer, ruſh upon em, 


Proclaim myſelf their fon, kiſs, and embrace em, 


Till their ſouls,” tranſported with the exceſs 


Of pleaſure and ſurprize, quit their frail manſions, 
And leave em breathleſs in my longing arms. 


By circumſtances then and ſlow degrees, 
They muſt be let into a happineſs 
Too great for them to bear at once, and live: 
That Charlot will perform: I need not feign 
To aſk an hour for reſt. Afide. ) Sir, I intreat 


Py” 


TI 


8 The FATAL' CURIOSI TV 
ze favour to retire where, for à while, | 
may repoſe myſelf. Vou win excuſe ot 
bad eee | 
en padre, and harkre calls. | * 50 | 
Orp Warkror. bali 
Pray no more | Billeve were only wou, 
hat you ſhoiꝰd think any extuſt were needful. CO 
Young WirworT. 1 
e weight of this is ſome incumbrance to me. | 
[T akes a caſket out of his boſom, and gives it to biemetber:} 
And its contents of value: If you pleaſe 
To take the chaige of ity till I awake, 
ſhall not reſt the worſe, If I ſhould fleep 
Till Pm afk'd for, as perhaps 1 may, 
er W660 
5 ö As NE. 


Doubt it — 
Diſtracted as I am with yarns wom,- es 
ſhall remember that. { Exit, 


fert! * er 
ercileſs grief! 


hat ravage has 3 it made! * has it chang d 

er lovely form and mind! I feel her anguiſh, | 

nd dread I know not what from ber deſpair. 

My father too —O grant em patience, heaven! 
little longer, a few ſhort hours more, Mauna 
ind all their cares, and mine, ſhall end forever, 
How near is miſery and joy ally d! | 
Nor eye, nor thought, can their-extreams divide: 
A moment's ſpace is long; and light ning flow, 274 
To fate deſcending to reverſe our woe, ; j 
ra ob ur tn ee [Exit 


| End of the . seco Aer. n 
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The 8.C K Nr E continued. 
Enter Acxns alone, with a caſket.in her hand. 


YO fhould this amg he?—apdthen this es. 
He ſays it is of valng, and, yet truſts it, 

As if a trifle, to a ſtnanger's hand 

His confidence amazes. 'me—Pechaps © 

It is not what he ſays I'm ſtrongly tempted: 

To open it, and ſee——No, let, it reſt; 

Why ſhould my curioſity excite me, 

To ſearch and pry, into. th affairs of athers ; 

Who have t employ my thoughts, ſo many cares 

And ſorrows of my n r- With how much eaſe 

The ſpring gives way ? —Surprizing! molt prodigious — 

My eyes are dazzl'd, and my raviſh d heart 

Leaps at the glorious ſight How bright's the luſtre, 

How immenſe the wgrth of, theſe, fair. jewels ?. 

Ay, ſuch a treaſure woy'd expel for ever. 

Baſe poverty, and all its abjec̃t train; 

The mean devices v we're reduc” d to uſe. 

To keep out famine, and preſerve aur lives 

From day to day; the cold. neglect of friends; 

The galling ſcorn, or more proyoking pity 

Of an inſulting world —— Poſleſs'd of theſe, 

Plenty, content, and power might take their turn, 

And lofty pride bare its aſpiring head 

At our approach, and once more bend before us. 

—A pleaſing dream!—'Tis paſt; and-now I wake 

More wretched by the happineſs Pve loft. 


x 


The FATAL CURIOSITY: 


ut beende loſt? | 

or ſure it was a happineſs to think, 

ho? but a moment, ſuch a treaſure, mine. 
ay, it was more than thought—I' faw and touch 4 
e bright temptation, and I ſee it yet —— 

Tis here - tis mite -I have it in poſſeſhon —— 
Muſt I reſign it? Muſt I give it back? 

um] if love with miſery and want ? — 

Fo rob myſelf, and court fo vaſt a loſs? 

Retain it then — But how ?— There is a Way 
Why ſinks my heart? Why does my blood tun cold ? 

hy am] thrilPd with hortor ?——Tis not choice, 

dire neceſſity ſuggeſts the thought. | 

Entet Ol D WII MO r. 

ſhe mind contented, with how little pains 

he wand'ring ſenſes yield to ſoſt repoſe, 

nd die t6 gain new life? He's fall'n aſleep 

ready Happy man |— What doſt thou think; 

y Agnes, of bur unexpected gueſt ? 

le ſeems to me a youth of great humanity : 

uſt ere he clos'd his eyes, that ſwam in teats, 

le wrung my hand, and pteſgd it to his lips; 

ind with a look, that pierc'd me to the ſoul, 
es 0 me to comfort thee : And Doſt thou heat me ? 
W hat art thou gazing on —— Fie, tis not well —— 

his caſket was deliver'd to you clos'd: | 

WV hy have you open'd it? Shou'd this he known, 

low mean muſt we appear ? 


Achs. 
ad who ſhall know it? 


Ord Wil Mor. 
here is a kind of pride, a decent dignity _ 
dye to ourſelves ; which, * of our misfortunes, 


. 


hs 


34 4 


May 


The FATAL CURIOSITY, 1 
May be maintain'd, and cheriſh'd to the laſt. | 
To live without reproach, and without leave 
To quit the world, ſhews ſov'reign contempt, 
And noble ſcorn of its relentleſs malice. 

AGNEs. 
Shews ſovereign madneſs, and a ſcorn of eule 1 — 
Purſue no farther this deteſted theme: Kh 
I will not die, I will not leave the world 
For all that you can urge, until compelbd. 
OLD WII Nor. 

How vain th anxiety for fleeting life, 
When the laſt means for its ſupport are gone ? 
Were famine not as mortal as the ſword, * 
This warmth might be excus'd — But take thy choice: 1 
Die how you will, you ſhall not die alone,” | 


AGNEs, 


Nor live, I hope. 

Orly Wirmor, 
There is no fear of that. 
AGNES. : 
'Then, we'll live both. 21 004 9 06 

OLD WII Nor. 1040 
Strange folly —— where's the means? 
AGNEs. 

The means are here —thoſe jewels ——— 


OLD WiLMorT. 
Ha !—— Take heed : 
Perhaps thou doſt but try me yet take heed —— . 
There's nought ſo monſtrous but the mind of man | 
In ſome conditions may he brought t approve; | 
Theft, ſacrilege, treaſong and paricide, 
When deſperation drove, have been committed 7 
By thoſe who once. wou'd ſtart to hear them nam d. 


. Ac: NES, | 


CY * 
TUBS. - 
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Ass. 
d add to theſe deteſted ſuicide, 
Which by a eme much leſs, we may avoid. 
Orp WI Nor. 


——— TH inhoſpitable murder of our gueſt |—— 
How cou dſt thou form a thought ſo very dreadful, 
© So cruel, bloody, and ſo full of horror ? 
. Ans. 
Tis leſs impiety, leſs againſt nature, 
To take another's life, than end our own. 
: Orp WiILIxO Tr. 
It is no matter, whether this or that 
Be, in itſelf, the les or greater crime: 


They both are crimes, let neither be committed. — 


EWhat art thou, Agnes ? 
When in an hour of trial and of ſufferance 
KReaſon, thy nobleſt power, is thus ſuborned 
To plead the cauſe of murder. 
{ Acnzs. 
You're too ſevere : Reaſon may juſtly plead 
For her own preſervation; This fingle means 
Is giv'n us to preſerve. our wretched beings. 
Mis death alone gives us the means to live. 
Orp WII Nor. 
Urge me no more. I fear thy poy”rful influence.— 
But do not tempt me farther, —Ceaſe thee, Agnes. — 
It is moſt true I cannot die without. thee.;. 
And, if we live, ſharp penury and want 
EWill make life miſerable. —What's to de done? | 


| { Kant n l 
Nothing remains, * oo 


But the ſwift execution a a deed, © 
» * aner to be thought on, priory 
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The FATAL CcURIOSTIT NY. Wl 


Oro WrrIMor. 
O Agnes, Agnes 
Thouꝰſt rais d a tortring conflit in my mind : 
I am betray'd within! my reſolution fails— 


My will's ſubdu'd, and my whole ſoul's infeted.— 
O thou unhappy youth! ſay, what cou'd move thee, g 


To put thy life and fortune in the hands 
Of wretches mad with anguiſh ! | 
prac NES. 


By what means ? | ber, 
By ſtabbing? ſuffocation? or by ſtrangling ? 
Shall 0 his death? 

Orp WiII Or. 
I cannot! will not do it O thou frend ! 
How crnel, how remorſeleſs and impatient 


Have pride and poverty made thee ? 


Aae. 
Barbarous man | 
Whoſe waſteful riots — þ our fate, 
And drove our ſon, ere the firſt down had ſpread. 
His roſy cheeks, ſpite of my ſad preſages, 
Earneſt intreaties, agonies and tears, 
To ſeek his bread *mongſt ſtrangers, and to periſh 
In ſome remote, inhoſpitable bn —— | 
The Jovelieſt youth, in perſon and in mind, 
That ever crown'd a groaning mother's pains! 
Where was thy. pity, where thy patience then? 
'Thou cruel husband i thou unnat ral father !- 
Thou moſt remorſeleſs, moſt ungrateful man. 
To waſte my fortune, rob me of my ſon; 
To drive me to deſpair, and then reproach ane . 
For being what thow'ſk made mm. 
54" a LEN G 2 
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a4 The FATAL CURIOSITY. 
J OLD WiIrIMor. 


Dry thy tears: 

FI ought not to reproach thee. I 0 1 1 
That thou haſt ſuffer'd much: * baye we both. 
But chide no more. 

Thy ſharp reproaches wring me to the ſoul. 
Witneſs the pangs I feel, 

Witneſs the bitter anguiſh of my heart, 

'Thy ſufferings are more grievous than my own. 
Then chide not, Agnes: I'm wrought up to thy purpoſe.— 
I'Il do this deed of death - this deed of murder, — 

Tho? my heart ſhudders, —tho? each, trembling nerve 

Stiffens with horror — 

The poor, ill-fated victim, ere he * d 

Upon the fatal couch, took off the ſaſn 
And coſtly dagger which thou ſaw'ſt him wear, * 

And thus, unthinkng, furniſtyd us with arms 

WAgpinit bimſelf—Which ſhellT ul? INE 
2 Acxs.” CR TRY ae > 

he ſaſh. ad nyo) Hun of} 979 net 1 nb be 

We ow make uf of es Hen Von 
Oro Wi-xon. 2i44omni Dots 

No, 77230 ! | | 88 | 

Tis a dreadful office; and il pere = eee 

Thy trembling hands the guilt —— ſteal to the door, * 3 

And bring me word, if he be ſtill aſleep. b ler. 
Or I'm decety'd, or he pronounc' d himſelf 
The happieſt of mankind. | Unhappy wretch S 
Thuy thoughts are periſhing, thy youthful j Joy% | N 
Touch'd by the ãey hand of griſly death, 
Are witb'ring in their bloom — But thought extinguiſh'd, 
He'll never know the loſs,” nor feel the bitter ; 
840 2 


Pangs 


The FATAL CURIOSITY. 
Pangs of diſappointment Then I was wrong 
In counting him a wretch : To die well pleas'd, 
Is all the happieſt of mankind can hope ors 
Why do I mourn him thus ? | 
To be a wretch, is to ſurvive the loſs 
Of every joy, and even hope itſelf, | 
As I have done — — Why do I mourn him then? | 
For, by the anguiſh that now wrings my ſoul, | 
He's to be envy'd, if compar'd with me. | 
Enter Ac NES, with YounG Wi1LMoT's dagger | 
| 4 
| 


AGNEs. 
The ſtranger 


Sleeps at preſent ; but ſo reſtleſs 
His ſlumbers ſeem, they can't continue long. 


Come, come, diſpatch —— Here, I've ſecur'd his dagg I 


Orp WiLmor. +129; | 
Agnes! if there be a hell, *tis juſt 9 4 
We ſhou'd expect it. (Goes to take the dagger but lets it 4 
bs AGNES. 
7 for face, ſhake off this panick, lad be mo 
yourſelf. ; 
Orp WII Nor. 


How ſay ye——W hat's to be done 


Mn wn iszas 
AGNES. 
You're quite diſmay d. I' do 
The deed myſelf. [Takes 12 the 4 
| Oro WiIIxor. : 
Give me the fatal ſteel. | 
Tis but a ſingle murther, 


Neceſſity, impatience and deſpair, 
The three wide mouths, of that true Cerberus, 
Grim poverty, demands —— They ſhall be ſtopp'd.” 
Ambition, perſecution, and revenge 
Dey j 


4 = 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY 
dur their millions daily: And ſhall J—— 
t follow me, and ſee how little cauſe 
ou had to think there was the leaſt remains 
pb manhood, pity, mercy, or remorſe | 
eft in this ſavage breaſt, - ' [Going the wrong way. 
| A NES. 


e do you go ? 
: Breck | is, that way. i 
. Wil Mor. 


nh I had for got, 
22 2 41 _ AGREs. 


ite, quite Ky TY 
7 OLD WiLmo Te 
ell, I am recover” d, hou 


Tu! x the way. 
. 291 A vn: 
doftly ! ! ſoftly [ 


be leaſt noiſe undoes us, 1. 

Still 1 fear him: Y\ 4. 

= No, now he ſeems determin'd——O! that pauſe, 

bat cowardly pauſe His reſolution fails — _ * 

as wiſely done to lift your eyes to heaven; 

hen did you pray before? ] have no patience | 

bw he ſurveys him? What a lock was there? \ 

bw full of anguiſh, pity and renvrſe=—— Hat | 

He'll never do it Strike, or give it o'er — ( 

No, he recovers —— But that trembling arm 

ay ai its aim ; and if he fails, we're loſt —— _ 8 

'tis done———O1 do; he lives, he firuggles yet. 

YounG Wav, 

: heav'ns! oh mercy, mercy} © Un andthe room. 
„ eee 

. repeat the blow. Niese 9 

= mall ode, wins, 


> |] > — 


t 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY. 4 
Ha! no—— Yet hold thy hand——Inconſtant, wretched 


My heart recoils, and I now bleed with him [woman 
Whoſe murther I contrivd 0 Wilmot! Wilmot 1+ 


Enter CHARLOT, Mar1a, EusTACE, RANDAL, £2 14 
others. ; 


CHARLOT., 
What ſtrange negleCt | The doors are all unbarr'd, 
And not a living creature to be ſeen, 


Enter Ou.v. WII Nor and AGKEs. 
CHARLOT. - 

Sir, we are come to give and to receive 
A thouſand greetings Where is my Wilmot ? 
Ha! what can this mean? | | 
Why do you look with ſuch amazement on us? 
Are theſe your tranſports for your ſon's. return? 4 
Where is my Wilmot ?: Has he not been here 
Wou'd he defer your happineſs ſo long, 
Or cou'd a habit ſo diſguiſe your ſon, 
That you refus d to own him? 


AG NES. 


Heard you that? 
What prodigy of horror is diſcloſing? 
Young WiLMor. 
(Groans) Oh! oh! oh | 
EUSTACE. 
Sure that deep groan came from the inner room. 
RAN DAL. 8 
It did; and ſeem'd the voice of one expiring, 
Merciful heaven | where will theſe terrors end? 
That is the dagger my young maſter wore; 
And ſee, his father's: hand are ſtain*d with blood. 
[oN WitmorT grouns again. 


RANDAL 


B The FATAL CURIOSITY. 
5 Ws RanDAaL. 

zothe — Why do we ſtand to gaze 

Un theſe dumb phantoms of deſpair and horror? 

t us ſearch farther. 


[Exeunt CyarLot, MARIA, EvsTACEs 
RANDAL, Cc. 


„ AGcNEs. 
et life forſake the earth, and light the ſun, 
ad death and darkneſs bury in oblivion 
ankind and all their deeds, that no poſterity 
ay ever riſe to hear our horrid tale, | 
Dr view the grave of ſuch deteſted paricides. 
Ord Wirmor. 
Furkes and deprecations are in vain: 
ne ſun will ſhine, and all things have their courſe. 
When we, the curſe and burthen of the eatth, 
Mall be abſorb'd and mingled with its duſt. 
Dur guilt and deſolation muſt be told, 
from age to age, to teach deſponding mortals, 
low far beyond the reach of human thought 
aven, when incens'd, can puniſh—— Take. this. 


need not bid thee uſe it now. [Gives a dagger. 
Death now has loſt its terror. 

| | AGNES. 

ver kind, fo | 

But moſt in this. — | [Stabs herſelf. 


| OLD WIINOr. 
will not long ſurvive thee. 
AcxNxS. 
Do not 3 thy erring mother, Wilmot! 
With too much rigour when we meet above. 
Livers of tears, and ages ſpent in howling 
ou d ne'er expreſs the anguiſh of my heart. 


. 2 1 . 
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The FATAL CURIOSITY. 
To give thee life for life, and blood for blood, 
Is not enough. Had I ten thouſand lives, 
I'd give them all to ſpeak my patience 
Deep— and ſincere and equal to my crime. 

Enter Rax DAL and EusTACE. 
Eus rack. 
Unhappy Charlot ! This ſtrange event my ſtrength 
Can ſcarce ſupport ; no wonder thine ſhould fail 
—— How ſhall I vent my grief? 
Randal, 
O Wilmot! Wilmot ! thou unhappy youth} 
Thou trueſt lover, and thou beſt of friends, 
Are theſe the fruits of all thy anxious cares 
For thy ungrateful parents? Cruel fiends ! 
To uſe thee thus! To recompence with death 
Thy moſt unequalld duty and affection 
| Oro WiimorT. 

What whining fool art thou, who woulIt uſurp © 
My ſovereign right of grief? Was he thy ſon | 
Say ! Canſt thou ſhew thy hands reeking with blood, 
With a ſon's blood. | 
Compute the ſands that bound, the ſpacious ocean, 
And ſwell their number with a ſingle grain; 
Encreaſe the noiſe of thunder with thy voice ; 
Or when the raging wind lays nature waſte, 
Aſſiſt the tempeſt with thy Keble breath; 
Add water to the ſea, and fire to Etna; 


But name not thy faint ſorrow with the anguiſh 
Of . curſt wretch who only hopes for this 


(Stabbing bing 
To change the ſcene, but not relieve his pain. 
RANpaL. I 
A dreadful inſtance of the lift remorſe ! 


| May all your woes end here. 


* 


The FATAL CURIOSITY. 


wou'd they end 

houſand ages hence, 1 then thould fuffer 
ch leſs then I deſerve. Yetlet me ſay, 
dull do but juſtice, to inform the world, 
is horrid deed, chat puniſhes itſelf, © 
as not intended as he was our ſon, 

that we knew not, till it was too late, 
bud and impatient under afflictions, 
heaven was labouring to make us happy, 
e brought this dreadful ruin on ourſelves. . , 
ankinc may learn but 


+ RAN DAL. 
3 will not: 


us at leaſt be wiſer, nor complain 
F heaven's myſterious ways, and awful reign : | 
our bold cenſures we invade his throne __ 
ho made mankind, arid governs but his own: 


«+? 


1 


4 


1 
+ 

7” £ 
I SW ODA 
5 N 
1 
, 
10 

1 

A 

* * 
1 1 A. 
' M4 
x 8 
4 -4 , 6 


Orp WII dor. * 


nnn 
ohl Ii. 


EE | babe? 


: 


a 


WR" 


HRS 


* 


——” i — _—_ + ITTS 
o % % 1 


= 


